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Ee Huckleberry Hound | | : 
SITUATION SUBMARINE 


WOW! LOOK AT 

ALL THE BOATS OVER 
THERE, UNCLE HUCK: 
FISHING MUST 


LET'S TAKE 
A LOOK-SEE, 
HERKIMER! 


A DIVING SUIT! [T - 

LOOKS LIKE THEY HAVE 
“TO. GO ALL. THE WAY 
TOTHE BOTTOM ~ 


HOWDY TOYOU- Y WE'RE DIVING! 
“ALLE HOW'S THE /: A FREIGHTER. 
FISHING? <| WENT DOWN. - 
HERE 
YESTERDAY! 


THERE WAS A SHIPMENT 


OF GOLD BULLION ABOARD. 
AND THE GOVERNMENT IS 
PAYING A FIVE-THOUSAND- 
DOLLAR REWARD TO THE 

_ FIRST ONE TORECOVER IT! 


EVERYBOD 
AND HIS 
BROTHER IS 
OUT DIVING: | 


Gg 
a SESS 
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L SPENT ALMOST 
THREE HOURS 
BUILDING IT! 


AND MAYBE NONE 
OF US WILL GET THE 
TREASURE! THERE'S 
A STRONG UNDER- - 
WATER CURRENT 
THAT TOSSES 
DIVERS AROUND 2 > Er. i 
DOWN THERE! | MA 
MAYBE WE'D 
e BE BETTER 


SHORE IS 
PRETTY, ISN'T SHE, IT'S SEE- 
HERKIMER? WORTHY, UNC! | 


NOW LET'S GET THIS 
THING DOWN TO THE 
DOCK AND LAUNCH HER! 
WITH OUR OWN PRIVATE 
SUBMARINE, WE'RE SURE 
TO FIND THAT GOLD 
BULLION AND GET 


THE REWARD: 


I CHRISTEN 
YOU THE §.S. 
SINKER! 


. YOU REALLY 
THINK IT'S SAFE? 


NOTHING COULD 
HURT THIS SHIP! YOU \ 
CAN HAVE THE HONOR 


OF LAUNCHING IT WITH fi 
THIS SODA POP! BS (e 


I'LL HAVE IT FIXED 
UP BEFORE YOU CAN 

SAY ARTIFICIAL 
\_ RESPIRATION! 


(WLP!) THAT 
SODA POP 
MUST'VE 

BEEN MADE | 
WITH WARD 

ATE: 


<I 


Sa 7 
SESE RN EAT Caste REE 
Eoonanenaaanl ( senetiniesdiamniaibatpicdaemtonl ese 


YOU WAIT HERE | 
‘WHILE I GIVE IT 
\ A TEST RUN! 


YIPE! UNCLE HUCK 
FORGOT TO CLOSE 
THE HATCH! 


yp SY 
NOW LET'S 
SEG HE itn = 
SUBMERGES, # 


» / HOT DOGGIES! 
1 NY SUBMARINE 
IS SUBMERGING! 
I'M BELOW 
WATER AND JUST 
AS DRY AS 


DOGGONE! I NEVER 
COULD REMEMBER TO SHUT 
DOORS! WOMEN. AND 
CHILDREN USUALLY GO 
) FIRST, BUT SINCE THERE 
([CX)\ AREN'T ANY I CAN HIGH- 
TAIL ITOUT OFHERE jf 


—=> RIGHT NOW: Y 


SHORE WAS SMART OF 
ME TO PREPARE THIS 
HERE EMERGENCY KIT: J 


| {I TOLDYOUTHAT THING | WEILL GET OURSELVES A 
WASN'T SAFE,UNC! fo | ‘1 BLOCK AND TACKLE AND HAUL 
. —=—_ THAT OLD SUBMARINE UP, AND 
/ \T WASN'T THE SuB'S ¥ - NEXT TIME WE SAIL ge 
FAULT, HERKIE! IT WAS LLL GLOSE THE jee 
MINE! I SHOULD'VE HATCH! 
OSED THE MATCH! pi 


& 


AND HUCK AND 
HERKIMER ARE 
SOON ON THEIR 


THE SUB IS RAISED FROM . 
THE OCEAN FLOOR... 


WE'RE GETTING CLOSE 
TO THE REEF! LET'S 
"> SUBMERGE!. 


HEH HEH! I'M NOT 
REALLY STUPID... 
JUST. SORT OF 
FORGETFUL! 


UNCLE HUCK, © 
YOU FORGOT THE 
HATCH AGAIN! 


GEE, UNCLE HUCK,LOOK AT ees 
THE CURRENT TOSS THOSE | 
DIVERS AROUND! 


AND POWER THAN THE DIVERS! 
\ THE TRICK 15 TO GET UNDER 
i i) THAT REEF SHELF! 
ls _ 

HA) 


STAY HERE, HERKIMER, WHILE T Je os A TREASURE, --¥ 
\ GO OUT AND GRAB THE BULLION! Z HERE I COME! .) 


I PLUMB THE CURRENT ISN'T BAD AT 
(( FORGOT THAT ALL,ONCE YOU GET UNDER THE 
TRAP DOOR < ; SHELF! I CAN GO TO THE MAIN 


(ULP!) NOW THAT'S WHAT 
I CALL A HEAP OF TROUBLE! aC he 
THE BULLION MUST BE IN THERE AREN'T ANY STORES 
THAT CHEST! = DOWN HERE TO 
SPEND ITIN! 


IF I KNOW THESE 
FELLERS, ANY 
MINUTE NOW . 
\ HE'LL SQUIRT ¢ Ya THE TABLES ON 
BLACK INK sail OLD EIGHT-ARMS! 
ALL OVER - : 
ME AND 
GRAB ME: 


HOT DOGGIES! 
IT'S WORKING! I 
CONFUSED HIM SO 
BADLY, HE DOESN'T Ue 
KNOW WHAT TO DO! 


/ NOW LET'S GET § 
UP IN A HURRY! 
I'M ANXIOUS TO 


NOTHING ANY 
BRAVE GENIUS- 
TYPE COULDN'T 


MINUTES LATER... 


YOU DID 
IT,UNKE J? 


OOPS! BETTER 
GO DOWN AND - 
COME UP AGAIN! 


(ULP!) MAYBE Vane 
WE WENT UPA |g 
LITTLE TOO 


YOU NUMBSKULL! : 
YOU SUNK US! Ss (SIGH!) I CAN OUTSMART 
AN OCTOPUS, BUT 1'M PRETTY 
DUMB WHEN IT COMES TO 
NAVIGATION! 


HUCKLEBERRY HOUND, FOR 
SAVING THE GOLD BULLION, I 
PRESENT YOU THIS CHECK FROM 
THE U.S. GOVERNMENT FOR 
FIVE THOUSAND 
> DOLLARS! —_ 


FELLERS! 
I'LL SAVE 
You! 


IT'S A TOUCHING 
CEREMONY! IN FACT, ; 
THIS LAST PART 
MADE ME WANT 
TO CRY! 


ON BEHALF OF OURSELVES, 


WE PRESENT YOU -WITH THIS 
@ 


FIVE=THOUSAND-DOLLAR 
BILL FOR WRECKING 
r ‘A. 


OUR BOAT! 


I Guess 1’ ! 

TO BE A FORTUNE HUNTER! © ee BETTER OFF! 
-FROM NOW ON I'LL STAY ON ; | ANYBODY. WHO 
A BOAT THAT SAILS ON TOP ae FORGETS TO 
‘ — JQ) SHUT DOORS 
SHOULDN'T 
OWN A 
SUBMARINE! 


RIGHT, HERKIMER! 

BUT THEY'RE NO 
PROBLEM ON 
THIS BOAT! 


SMART, BUT 
AT LEAST I'M 
CONSISTENT! 


OH, LUCKY ME...A 
JOB AT.LAST! I HOPE 
IT HAS A FUTURE TO IT! 


OH-OH! LOOKS LIKE IIMBEING = 
SCREENED FOR THE JOB ALREADY! ). 


AT LEAST ITHAS THE APPEARANCE 
OF NOT BEING JUST PART- 
TIME WORK! 


HOW DO YOU DO, Sie! I AM 


APPLYING FOR THE POSITION 
OF HIRED HAND... | 


IF A HIRED HOUND 
WILL DO JUST ASWELL! ) HOUND. YOU'LL: FIND 
- - : “THE BUNKHOUSE OUT: 


HM. A LITTLE CROWDED — 
: BUT IT'S HOMEY! 


WHAT DO YOU THINK 
YOU'RE DOIN’? 


I GUESS REST ISN'T 
SO IMPORTANT THAT 
IT CAN'T. WAIT! 


ONCE 1S ENOUGH, HOUND, AS LONG 
AS YOU KEEP |TIN MIND THIS PLACE 
PLENTY OF WORK! 


ES 


| I'M MIGHTY PLEASED 


NOW A FEW WINKS OF 
SLUMBER AND I'LL START 
OUT REFRESHED! 


“T'M WORKING! 
I'M WORKING! 


(I CAN SAY ITS 
AGAIN IF YOU 


HIRED HOUND! LIKE, SIR! 


ARE YOU ALL RIGHT, 
HIRED HOUND? 


WELL, BE MORE CAREFUL, F¥ (GULP!) YES, 
YOU FOOL! I CAN'T AFFORD SIR! JILL 
TO PAY ANY SICK LEAVE! WATCH IT! 


WHY, YES, SIR! I UUST SMASHED \; 
MY FINGER WITH THE HAMMER— 
TILL LIVE THROUGH IT! - 


FOR A MOMENT I WELL, THAT TAKES 
HAD HOPES THAT MY CARE OF THE FENCE! 
NEW BOSS'S MEAN 2 NOW FOR THE OTHER 
STREAK MIGHT BE SS MILLION THINGS 
CROSSED WITH A S TO FIX! 
KIND STREAK! 


ESPECIALLY WITH THE 4 
BOSS BEING SUCH A 
SLAVE DRIVER! 


of AT TIMES YOU'D. THINK 
HE WAS A REAL VILLAIN 
— BLACK HAT ANDO ALL! 


AGAIN! | 


ee HAT ANDO 

ALL... JUST AS I I'D BETTER GET 
PICTURED HIM! * BUSY BEFORE HE 

| - js GETS PEEVED 


YESSS. Te ke 


—S 


"BOUND THE ALARM AND \ | I/ RUN FoR COVER?” 
THEN RUN FORCOVER!” )| = - | NOW WHAT DID HE 
\ MEAN BY THAT? 


WPES! \T'S AN INVASIONS 


I TOLD YOU TO RU 
FOR COVER! CAN'T J I COULD BEFORE I 
\- GOT. TRAMPLED! 


LOOK AT THE FENCE I 
JUST FINISHED FIXING! 
IT'S RUINED! 


ia 


PND THE SCREEN DOOR I JUST. 
FIXED... EGADS! THE PLACE LOOKS - 
LIKE I HAVEN'T TOUCHED IT! 


ey ae 


ALL MY OTHER HIRED HANOS JUST LIP 
AND QUIT! WHY SHOULD YOU BE 

DIFFERENT? HERE'S YOUR PAY INCLUDING 

MY LAST DOLLAR! YOURE FREE TO GO! 


($0B!) I \f WAIT A MINUTE... Z CAN'T 
| GIVE UP! TAKE YOUR LAST DOLLAR! QUIT KIDDING MYSELF! AY WHAT DO 
a : I'M FINISHED! (2 MEAN? 
a 


‘ 


WELL,-IN THE FIRST 
PLACE, I'M NOT CUT 
OUT TOBE A FARMER] 


WHEN I WENT INTO 
RETIREMENT, I DECIDED 
TO TAKE UP FARMING, 
BUT I CAN'T MAKE IT PAY! 


ALL BECAUSE VY BUT..YOU SURE \ | HOW ABOUT YOUR YELLING... ! 
I DON'T KNOW | HAVE AKNACK OF J AND THAT WHIP YOU HAVE? 


BOSSOFA 
CHAIN GANG? 


. WHAT WAS YOUR 
WHAT WAS YOUR OH, THAT? \  \_ OCCUPATION? 
OLD OCCUPATION «. NOPE! J) =a 


{I WAS A Circus YOU DON'T AFTER AN OCCUPATION LIKE 
I” RINGMASTER! SAY! HM} THAT, I CAN SEE WHY YOU PICKED 
Pram rerrn. RE | - - \ A RETIREMENT SURROUNDED 
. an eS BY ANIMALS! 


COME ALONG, MR, FARMER— I HAVE A HUNCH 
| I KNOW HOW TO MAKE YOUR FARM PAY AS 
201 — fy WELL AS YOUR 


AS FOR YELLING AT I KNEW I 
PEOPLE ,I ONLY DO SAW A KIND 
ITTOGET THEIR - ‘JR. STREAK: 
ATTENTION... I MEAN 

NO HARMS - 


7 I SEE YOU GOT INTO 
“YOUR OLD OUTFIT 
LIKE I SAID! 


Uy 


SOMETIME 
’ LATER... 


BUT DO/NG SOMETHING ABOUT 
_ TIS WHAT COUNTS: 


Hl THEY CAME FROM THE CITY— & 
I PUT UP POSTERS ALL 
OVER TOWN! 


ws. AND IN THE NUMBER ONE RING 
YOU SEE A:COW BEING MILKED... 
. ; OVER. IN RING TWO WE HAVE 
HAY-PITCHING...AND... 


YOUR TROUBLE IS YOU DON'T KNOW AS 


MUCH ABOUT FARMING AS YOU DID ABOUT. 


- RUNNING ACIRCUS! 


meg / I COULD CN 
| | HAVE-TOLD a 
_\ Nou THAT! J Sea 


i) 


Re THEY'RE ALL INTHE 
| BARN! HURRY UP, BOSS! 
‘NOUIRE ON! 


WITH WHAT HE MAKES FARMING, 
PLUS ADMISSION TO THE WIDE- 
EYED CITY FOLKS, I THINK Z. 
MIGHT HAVE A JOB WITH A 


WELCOME 70 HUCK 
HOUND'S GARAGE 
EXPERT FIXERS 
DELUXEY! BOLTS 
AN? NUTS OUR 

SPECIALTY + 


( THERE'S NOTHING SERIOUSLY x 
WRONG WITH MY CARS IT fe 
\ 9 db FEW BUGS 


JUST HA 
IN IT 


| s 


‘Help, Chopper, help!’’ Yakky Doodle cried, 
racing toward Chopper’s doghouse. ‘'Fibber 
is after me!” 

The fox, close behind Yakky, reached out 
with his long arm, just then and caught 
Yakky’s tailfeathers. © 

“Chopper! Chopper!” Yakky sbredviell. 
“The fox has got.me! Help!” 


“Don’t worry, little feller,” sWawered 
Chopper, hurrying to Yakky’s rescue, ‘‘He | 


‘won't have you for’ long.’”” As -he raised his 
fist, Fibber quickly let Yakky go. 

“Heh, heh, | was only playing with him,’ 
grinned Fibber, backing away. 

“Well, go play with someone your own 
size,’’. Chopper. growled. 

“Oh, Chopper,” sighed Yakky Brey 
“You saved my life, for sure!”’ 

“Aw, it was nothing,’’ smiled Chopper. 4 
guess it’s safe for you to go home now.”’ 

“I’m not going home. I'm staying right 
here,’’ Yakky announced. 

“Here?’’ asked Chopper, surprised. 

“Uh-huh,” answered Yakky. ‘You've saved 
my life lots of times, and | have never done 
anything to help you. So now I’m going to 
do the b-i-g-g-e-s-t favor ever for you!’’ Look- 
ing around, he asked, ‘‘What would you like 
-me to do?”’ 

“Er — uh —” began Chopper. 

“| know,”’ Yakky went on, before Chopper 
could answer, ‘‘I’m. going to get you some- 
thing real good to eat.” . 

~Oh, that'll be nice,”’ nodded Chopper. 
“As Yakky Doodle set off, Chopper chuckled, 
“Now ain't he cute?”’ 

~ A few moments later, Yakky was. back, 
carrying a big juicy bone. 

.. “Here you are, Chopper,” Yakky called, 
“TL hope you'll like it!” 


“Oh, | do, | do,’’ murmured Chopper, 
chomping down on the bone, “‘It’s yummy,’’ 
and he closed his eyes in.delight. 

As Chopper opened his mouth for another 
bite, an angry voice growled, ‘Give me back 
my bone!’’ and a big dog grabbed the bone 
away! ‘Thief!’’ he shouted, bopping Chopper. 
on the head and stalking away. . 

“Oh, Chopper, I’m so sorry,’’ said Yakky. 
“! found the bone and no one was around, 
so | thought it was all right to take it.”” 

“Never mind, little feller,’’ said Chopper, 
holding his aching head. ‘‘You didn’t know 
it belonged to someone else.” : 

“Well, I'll make it up to you,”’ said Yakky. 
“Right now, you'd better lie down. Come on, 
I'll fix your bed,’’ and Yakky pushed and 
patted Chopper’s mattress. 

“Good idea,’’ murmured Chopper, Then, 
“Oooh,’”’ he. groaned, as he stretched out. 
His once-comfy straw mattress was now’a 
bed of lumps and bumps! 

As Chopper was falling off to sleep, Yakky 
said, patting him, ‘‘Now you think of a Bleak 
big favor | can do for you.” ° 

“Sure, sure,” answered Chopper. 

A few moments later, Yakky whispered, 
“Did you think of anything, Chopper?” 

“M-m-m...no, no,”” Chopper murmured. 

Soon after, as Chopper stirred in his 
sleep, Yakky asked, ‘‘What do you want, 
Chopper? Is it a big favor?” 

“‘No,’’ sighed Chopper, ‘‘I was dreaming. e 

“‘Oh,’’ said Yakky. ‘Well, then, | think I 
take a little nap, too.” 

“That's it, little feller,’ Chopper said 
softly, as Yakky dozed off. ‘‘The biggest favor 
you can do for me right now is to take a nice 
long nap!’’ And Chopper happily settled down - 
toa peaceful sleep. 


HanneBarbern TipPy Lion mm Yardy Har Har 


FED UP WIH STARVING 


(WHINE!) WE'LL BE STUCK HERE WE WILL IF 
FOREVER, LIPPY! (MOAN:) WE'LL , OUR THUMBS 
NEVER GET A RIDE INTO THE HOLD OUT! 


NEXT TOWN! 


JOW THAT YOU MENTION) HEY! HERE \ 
1. I'M HUNGRY AS A fy COMES A 
c Po TRUCK! I'LL 
MAKE 
THIS GUY 


I'LL STAND HERE 
IN THE MIPDLE OF IF YOU STAY 
THE ROAD WHERE OUT THERE, 
HE WON'T MISS ME! HE CANT 
MISS YOU! 
(SIGH!) 


HOW ABOUT 
GIVING US - 
Aas 


foI'M FINE! BUT t HAVE > 
A SNEAKING HUNCH THAT 
DRIVER DIDN'T SEE ME! 


SHORTLY...( f THERE...SEE WHAT I TOLD YOu? 
: THERE'S THE COOK SHACK! IT 
MUST BE FULL OF FOOD, BECAUSE 
LUMBERJACKS ARE THE HUNGRIEST— 
TYPE GUYS IN THE WORLD! 


HELP us! WE'RE NOT 
LUMBERUJACKS } 


(GULP/) ARE YOU 
ALL RIGHT, LIPPY? 


(GROAN!) NOBODY WILL 
EVER SEE US AGAIN, BECAUSE 
WE'RE GOING TO STAY OUT 
HERE UNTIL WE STARVE 
AWAY! (GROAN!) 


RIGHT! IT 
WAS A BIG 
LOGG/NG 
TRUCK! . 
AND THAT 
MEANS A 
LUMBER 
CAMP 
MUST BE 
DOWN THE 
ROAD! WE 
CAN FIND 
FOOD 
THERE! 
©, COME ON! 


WE DON'T HAVE TO BE! a} . 4 
WE'LL GO IN THERE AND _ hwy FOOD! (G45) \ ~~ 
PRETEND WE'RE STARVING! L : ME FOOD! THANK FooD! 


GOODNESS...WE (CHOKE!) © 
I DON'T HAVE }} ARE SAVED! CHOKE!) 
TO PRETEND! || - 
I REALLY AM 
STARVING! 
(MOAN!) 


WE HAVE BEEN LOST IN THE & ¥ NOUR COOKING 
WOODS FOR YEARS WITHOUT} HAM AND EG6S WILL PROBABLY 
A BITE TO EAT! NOW, THANKS FOR ASTART! GIVE ME 
TO YOU, WE'RE SAVED! : (DROOL!) eV) INDIGESTION, 
a ee ‘| BUT I'LL HAVE 
i AN ORDER OF 
THE SAME! 


PERHAPS IF I GO BACK IN AND 
I DON'T THINK EXPLAIN TO HIM ONCE MORE... 
HE BELIEVED WE 
\ ARE STARVING! I CAN'T SEE 
— > | WHY NOT! . 
(WHINE!) 
ZI BELIEVE 


(SIGH!) YOU'RE 
WASTING YOUR 
TIMES 1T 

WON'T WORK: 


I TOLD You 


YOU HEARD ME THE IT WOULDN'T W YOUR LIFE! 
(HE WON'T 


FIRST TIME: NO WORK! WE § 
‘GIVE US 


MOOCHERS ALLOWED: ) MIGHT AS 
; ; : WELL FOOD... 


GIVE UP! WE'LL HAVE 
(SIGH!) 


WRILL MAKE THE COOK SO = ae : 
THROW NO..."FOOD! 


» MAG THAT HE WILL” 
HEM-HEM! HE 


| SOMETHING AT US! A WITH ( —~ i 
“THE COOK SHACK FULL OF me ; THROWS FOOD, 
AT WILL HE Wh eg 4 AND WE EATS 


HEY, COOKY! I'LL BET YOU ; i 
CAN'T EVEN BOIL WATER 
WITHOUT BURNING ITS NYA! NYA! } 
MA «HAW / THE COOK IS 
SHAME! SHAME: A SISsy! 
THE COOK CAN'T 


YOU WERE RIGHT! \ 


SO EITHER GO 
TO WORK OR 
SCRAM OUT 

OF HERE: 


I KNOW IT'S A 


TERRIBLE SACRIFICE, 


BUT WE'LL HAVE TO 
GO TO WORK AS 
LUMBERUVACKS! 


AND THIS ISA 
TREE, SO LET'S 
CUT IT DOWN! 


ARE YOU KIDDING? 
WE DON'T KNOW 
ANYTHING ABOUT 

LUMBERJACKING! 


(WHINE!) Z'O 
RATHER NOT! 
SAWDUST 
MAKES ME 
SNEEZE! 


I TOLD YOU GUYS 
BEFORE: NOBODY 
GETS FOOD 
AROUN? HERE BUT 
THE LUMBERJACKS! 


(WHINE:) TELLING US TO \.- 
"WORK" 16 JUST TOO MUCH! |i” 

LET'S FIND A SHAOY SPOT |),)| 
WHERE WE CAN STARVE / | 

= IN PEACE! (MOAN:) 
Seavey; ~ acti 


DON'T BE SILLY! 
ANY JERK CAN BE 
A LUMBERVACK! 
ALL WE NAVE TO 00 
1$ CUT DOWN A 
TREE! 


IT WON'T BE LONG 
NOW AND. WEILL EAT! 


(SNIFF!) SEE WHAT I 
TOLD YOU? 


YOO HOO: COOKY! WE 
: JUST CUT DOWN THIS 
WE ARE ; TREE! SO YOU... 
LUMBERVACKS 
NOW! HEH-HEH ! 
THAT COOK 
HAS GOT TO 
FEED Us? 


GooD or $0... YOU CUT DOWN 
HEAVENS! ~ Wy et THE TREE, DID YOU? 
‘ f WHAT DO I OION'T 
YOU MEAN SAY I LOST 
YOU LOST jit MY APPETITE... 
'. Your 
APPETITE? 


I SAID...I'M FED UP WITH TRYING 
TO GET SOMETHING TO EAT AROUND f ee 
HERE! $0,LET'S MEAD FOR TOWN / é x (WHINE!) (MOAN!) 
i ee AND A DOUBLE 
(SIGH!) 


HMM «+ MR, 
JONES, NEXT 
DOOR, IS DOIN’ . 


THINGS UP 
PRETTY FANCY! 


27) | [NUT [ee 


NOW! LET'5 SEE 
MR. JONES TOP 
THAT !. 


Hora Barbero Huckleberry Hound 


SHUTTER-BUGGED 


HOT FLASHBULBS! 
THIS HERE MAGAZINE 
TELLS ABOUT A BIG 
PICTURE CONTEST: FIVE 
HUNDRED DOLLARS FOR 
THE BEST SNAPSHOT: 


WITH ALL MY BRAND-NEW SS f dey Udy) THE PARK.IS ALWAYS A 


CAMERA EQUIPMENT, I'M 
SURE TO WIN THE PRIZE! 
THEN I CAN BUY EVEN y, 

MORE CAMERA STUFFL AA 


GAN 


HOT DOG! 


EXCUSE ME,MA‘AM! 
WOULD YOU MIND 

IF IL TOOK YOUR 
PICTURE 2 


eS 


GOOD PLACE TO SHOOT 
PICTURES! HM! MAYBE 
I SHOULD TAKE A 
S) FUNNY PICTURE 
ox _TO WIN THE PRIZE! 


THIS'LL 
ONLY TAKE A 
SECOND! 


DON'T WORRY! I'VE GOTA 
WIDE-ANGLE LENS HERE FOR 4 


DOGGONE! I CAN'T SEEM TO GET 
> ALL OF YOU IN THE PICTURE! 

7 AND BOATS AND 
STUFF LIKE THAT! 


#7 GOLLY! I DIDN'T MEAN TO HURT | 
THAT WOMAN'S FEELINGS... BUT 
SHE SURE HURT MY HEAD! 


SAY! MAYBE I 
COULD TAKE A 
PICTURE OF THOSE 
PRETTY STARS! 


FLIPPIN’FLASHBLILBS! 

KIDS, PLAYING, ALWAYS 

MAKES AREAL SWELL SE 
pam 


FT FETT TE rn 
a fae 


DON'T WORRY, SONNY! IT'LL 
SAVE YOUR BOAT, AND THEN 
YOU CAN POSE FOR A PICTURE! 


¥ 


ig 


" UH,OH! CRYING 
KIDDIES SURE 


WHAT'S THE. BUY YOUR OWN. 
MATTER,SON, BOAT, AND LEAVE 

DID HE STEAL MY KiD'S ALONE! 

YOUR BOAT? ; 


THERE'RE THOSE PRETTY), I GUESS I'M NOT 
STARS AGAIN! | MUCH OF A PEOPLE- 
ana PICTURE TAKER! 
MAYBE I'LL TRY 
ANIMALS! 


SIZZLING SAFARIS! THIS WILL \ [@ i il 
BE AREAL PRIZE WINNER! I 
JUST WANT TO MAKE SURE I 
<q 
Lae 


~ GET EVERYTHING IN! fir, 
, ast tt i 4 . Y 
By f z= 


MOVE OVER A 
LITTLE, SIR! 
I'M TRYING TO 

TAKEA 7 
PICTURE! 


NOW LISTEN, MISTER, I'VE BEEN 
HIT BY ALL KINDS OF PEOPLE AND 
TAKEN IT, BUT THIS TIME... 


I'M 

GONNA DO THE 

) SAME THING! 
x ‘BYE, NOW! 


°7 WAIT A MINUTE! PLANTS 
AND TREES AND STUFF 
CAN'T HIT BACK! AND THIS 
HERE ONE IS A BEAUTY! 


WHY DIDN'T I THINK OF THIS 
BEFORE? I DON'T EVEN HAVE TO 
ASK OLD MR, TREE TO SMILE! 
AND, LIKE I SAID, THEY CAN'T... 


“WHAT IN HUSH PUPPIES IS 
WRONG WITH ME? I KNOW LM 
A GOOD PHOTOGRAPHER, BUT 
PEOPLE AND ANIMALS JUST, 
DON'T WANT TO 
CO-OPERATE WITH ME, 


ore ei 


ANICE COLOR PICTURE OF ONE 
| OF MOTHER NATURE'S TREES 
S SHOULD BE A WINNER! 


NOW, EVERY BODY 
KNOWS OLD 
HUCKLEBERRY IS 
A GENTLE -TYPE 
HOUND ANO 
NEVER LOSES 
HIS TEMPER... 


8U7 THERE'S A 
FIRST TIME FOR? 
EVERYTHING, ig 


THIS'ILL MAKE A SWELL HUMOROUS 
ENTRY FOR THE BEST SNAPSHOT 
CONTEST! 


(SIGH!) SINCE I. GOT RID OF ALL MY 

CAMERA EQUIPMENT, ABOUT THE ONLY 

FUN I'VE HAD IS LOOKING AT THE 
PHOTOGRAPHY MAGAZINE! 
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HEY! THEY'VE GOT THE -(VE-WUNORED- 
DOLLAR PRIZE WINNING FICTURE 
IN THIS ISSUE? 


NICE-LOOKING FELLER IN THAT... 


WIPE! THAT'S MES 
as .. 


‘IF THAT DOESN'T | 
BEAT EVERYTHING! 
I CAN'T TAKE A poe 
DECENT PICTURE, 
BUT A PICTURE OF 
—_] 


SO WONDERFUL 
AT THE TIME! . 
MAYBE I 
SHOULDN'T TAKE 
THE MONEY! 


ALL THAT MONEY MYSELF} 
IT WAS YOUR, WONDERFUL 
POSE THAT WON THE PRIZE! 


BUY SOME MORE sk 
EQUIPMENT AND GIVE], 
PHOTOGRAPHY ANOTHER 
a aTeys 


PICTURES NOW! 


EXCUSE ME, MR, HOUND! YOU WIND UP 
, WITH TWO HUNDRED AND FIFTY DOLLARS! 


OH, YES! YOU'RE A NATURAL PHOTO- 
GRAPHER'S MODEL...FOR FUNNY PICTURES, 
Len THAT IS! 


YIPPEE! I'M 
PERFECT 


AND I FOUND 
SOMEBODY TO 
PHOTOGRAPH 
WHO NEVER 
TALKS BACK 
ww OR HITS! 


REGULAR 


GAPABOUT! 


